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Ox aye, mon. It’s the haunted Hogmanay 
edition of the spookiest comic around, THE 
REAL GHOSTBUSTERS! It's a time of celebration, a 
time to ring out the old and och aye the noo! Slimer 
has invited his Uncle McSlippery Slimer to have a 
shindig at the local all-night burger bar, but an 
unwelcome guest arrives in a weird tale entitled 
Hogmanay Haunting! The New Year theme 
continues in a seasonal tale called Busted Promise! 
The Real Ghostbusters are having dealings with a 
glittery ghoul that's turning everything to gold in 
Ghoul’s Gold! There's also the start of a fabulous 
new two partstory, The Spook From Outer Space! 
Apart from all these fantastic stories, there are 
lots of your favourite features, including a special 
New Year Blimey! It’s Slimer! So, Happy New Year! 
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GH*-ST 
BUSTERS 


THE REAL GH@STBUSTERS” 


JANINE TO EGON. RE JANINE SOUNDS 
TO THE RECEPTION Geek UPSET. I'D BETTER, 
NOW? THIS IS AN GO AT ONCES 
EMERGENCY/ 


AGAIN, ARTES ALL 
( THOSE CENTURIES, 
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JANINE, WHAT IS ITZ WHATS... IT'S THIS HEATWAVE, EGON. 
HAPPENED TO SLIMER? SLIMER TRIED TO STAY COOL 
BUT HEOVERDIP IT/ YOL' VE 
GOT TO VO SOMETHING / 


LEAVE THE CREATURE! 

L, NUGGET THE ALCHE - 

MIST, WILL TRANSFORM 
GOLDEN 


Se, = _ y 
Z = rae. 
‘MON, GUYS. WE'VE CANNONSZ 
GOT Td GETOUR DONT ETE \ 
PROTON CANNONS SOUND OF 
ANP BUST THIS THAT / = 
GOLD-8BUG/ 


NOW 
THAT'S WHAT 
LCALLA Z4¢- 


): WSS 


CARAT IDEA, 
PETERS 


SS 


OH NO! THAT. 
TREASURE-PEST 
() Mi] HAS TURNED HQ 


INTO A TREASURE 
J CHEST/ 


WELL NEVER STOP 


RE 
THING AS GOLDS 


THAT SPOOK/ IT WISH 
THE! WAS NO. 


THAT'S THE ANSWER! 
WE HAVE To CONVINCE 
THE GHOST THAT GOLD 
IS WORTHLESS. WHAT 


SOON,IN THE GHOSTBUSTERS” WHAT VO YOU HAVE TO 
BASEMENT... SAY BEFORE IL TRANS- 
FORM YOU INTO GOLDEN 
YOO-HOO, MR NUGGET. a STATUES? 
WE'D LIKE TO TALK () 
TO YOU. 


T KNEW IT, 
HE'S SCARE. HE'S 
REAL YELLOW-GELLYS 


MY FAVOURITE WE? LIKE TO KNOW WORTHLESS? GOLD IS THE 
SUBIECT! WHY YOU'RE TURNING MOST VALUABLE THING IN 
PROCEEP. EVERYTHING INTO THE WORLD. I WANT TO BE 

- SS THE WEALTHIEST BEING 
IN EXISTENCE / 


IN THAT CASE, SIR, I'M AFRAIP LIKE THIS ALLOW US TO SHOW. 


YOU'RE A LITTLE OUT OF TOUCH! ONE. EVERY- YOU WITH THE AIP OF 
WHAT YOU NEEV ARE BODY WANTS THIS MAGICAL 
THEM! PICTURE BOX/ 


ARMOURED WARRIORS T ef GIVE ME THAT 
FIERCELY FIGHTING OVER a PRECIOU: _ 
THESE FOOTBALLS. THEY) 

MUST TRULY BE OF 

GREAT VALUE’ 


L KEASONED THAT EVENIF 
THE LE WAS: Mae 70 | | Tony Goes TO 


GOLD, THE MECHANISM, 
WOULD STILL WORK.NUG-/ |Sh'QW THAT THERE 
GET'S GREED DID tHE / | IF SIS FOS Tike 2 


In the Museum of Illinois, 
next to the Gallery of 
Neolithic Artifacts, is the 
Mezzanine of the Uncanny, 
where one might find a 
number of intriguing gold 
objects, These objects, 
uncovered by Doctor Digby 
‘Dig Deep’ Digger at an 
unspecified excavation in 
Asia during the late seven- 
ties, have been the subject 
for fierce academic debate 
ever since they first came to 
light. Digger's initial sugges- 
tion as to their purpose was 
that the monarch, whose 


remains he had uncovered, 


had been mad _ about 
having the best possible 
things around him and 
therefore had had his palace 
furnished with solid gold 
objects. Professor Morton 
Quill of | Queenstown, 
however, vehemently dis- 
agrees, commenting that 
even the most money-mad 
monarch wouldn't go to the 
extremes this king seems to 
have gone to. a gold 
cat? A gold toothbrush (with 
golden toothpaste on it)?A 
crumpled gold hanky? A 
jold packet of crisps. Prof 
ill says the Digger finds 
are conclusive proof of the 
existence of King Midas, 
whose touch was reputed to 
turn all things to gold. This 
would explain a great deal 
(the stroke marks on the cat 
forastart). 
If all this is true, then it is 
clear that King Midas was 


PIARIT 


capable of a rare para- 
normal ability called 
transmutation. Midas was 
capable of doing with his 
bare hands what medieval 
IIlchemists had spent life- 
times trying to achieve.* 
And alchemists too come to 
that. 

Transmutants have a hard 
time of things, so it's prob- 
ably a good thing they're 
rare. In recent times, young 
Eddie Spult of Virginia dis- 
played transmutant abilities 
from an early age, his touch 
turning everything to 
dark-stain knotty pine. 
Eddie has been banned from 
school, where break-time 
games of ‘tag’ drove 
teachers to distraction, and 
he is now being cared for in 
a special clinic in the 
Midwest where hypno- 
therapy is being used to try 


and stop him from picking 
his nose. Eddie’s medical bill 
for splinter removal alone is 
immense. 

Colin Walnut, the para- 
normalogist from Denver, 
Colorado, has written an 
interesting book on the 
subject of transmutation 
called Transmutation: A 
Touchy Subject.Not every- 
thing Colin says is to be 
trusted, most particularly his 
claim that he himself was a 
transmutant as a child, with 
the uncanny ability to turn 
things round with his bare 
hands. | quote from chapter 
three: ’... my mother came 
into the lounge just then 
and cried out ‘Harry! He's 
done it again!’ and | saw 
that it was true. The TV, the 
mantle clock, the pictures on 
the wall, with my own bare 
hands | had somehow 
turned everything round!’ 
But Colin does have some 
interesting stories to tell 
about transmutants 
through history, including 
an interesting reinterpreta- 
tion of ‘The Goose that laid 
the Golden Eggs’. However, 
the story of ‘The Man that 
laid the Golden Carpet' is a 
lot less interesting, and | 
think a touch on the daft 
side. 


*\llchemists were medieval 
sages who spent their time 
trying to control the physical 
forces of nature in order to 
tie their own shoelaces. 
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It's New Year and The Real Ghostbusters know they’re in trouble—but they 
think they can avoid it. How wrong can they be! 


wonderfully good mood — checking 

the Christmas decorations and adding 
a HAPPY NEW YEAR banner to the ones 
already over her desk. She hadn'tacarein 
the world. 
The Real Ghostbusters, on the other 
hand, knew almost exactly what was 
supposed to be happening to at least one 
of them on New Year's Eve. This 
knowledge didn't make them happy at 
all, The four men sat dolefully in front of 
the television in the lounge. Peter 
looked across at Egon, who had strapped 
himself to a special chair and a bank of 
instruments and asked, almost nervously, 
“You haven't changed into anything, 
then?” 
“No,Peter,”Egon replied calmly.No trace 
of cross-DNA interchange. You know, I'm 
beginning to think that Requardillion’s 
story was completely conjectural. From a 
purely scientific point of view, | was quite 
looking forward to being changed into 
something else.” 
“Demons may lie,” said Winston sternly, 
“but when we busted Requardillion a few 
weeks ago, he was more surprised to see 
us than we were, Take my word for it, 
when he said he was going to change 
Egon into something on New Year's Eve, 
he meant it.” 
“Hey, if we busted Requardillion a few 
weeks ago and he gives us trouble now 
and disappears back in time, does that 
mean we won't be able to bust him 
tonight?” asked Ray, suddenly awake. 
“That's going to make things difficult if 
he does turn up, isn’t it?” 
“Exactly, Ray” said Egon, unstrapping 
himself from his machines and checking 
his watch. “When we meet Requardillion 
in the Big Dipper Burger Joint tonight we 
have to let him go, even if that means | 
become —" 
“A Peach Melba,” suggested Peter, 
“Whatever Requardillion changes me 


t was New Year's Eve. Janine was in a 


into, we have to let him do it or the 
continuity of the time stream could be 
irrevocably incapacitated," _ finished 
Egon. 

“He means broken,” explained Winston 
to a puzzled-looking Ray. 

“Exactly, Winston. Now if only there was a 
way we could avoid going to —" 

“Guys! Trouble at the Big Dipper Burger 
Joint on Fifth Avenue. | think it's Slimer 
and that Scottish pal of his. The one with 
the noisy pipes.” 

The Real Ghostbusters looked grimly at 
each other and then shrugged. “That's 
where it happens,” said Ray. “That's 
where we're supposed to meet Requardil- 
lion and Egon gets turned into ... 
something.” 

Without another word, his face grim, 
Egon headed for ECTO-1 and possible 
doom... 

Meanwhile, at the Big Dipper Burger 
Joint, two ghosts were in serious trouble, 
which could make them history. “Sli- 
meree not eat that many burgewrees!” 
wailed Slimer as the restaurant's manager 
stood over him, angrily waving a large bill 
in his face. Slimer’s Scottish friend, his 
Uncle McSlippery nodded. 

“Yon bill's far too expensive, anyways,” 
he gurgled, looking angry. “What's 
wrong with your sense of New Year spirit, 
mon?” 

“| don't like New Year spirits that eat five 
hundred dollars worth of burgers and 
don't pay for them!” screamed the 
manager. “I've called The Real Ghostbus- 
ters. They'll sort you out!” 

“Hopee Peteree in a good mood,” 
moaned Slimer, “or we could be spending 
New Year in the Ecto Containee!” 

ECTO-1 screeched to a halt in front of the 
Burger Joint and the four Real Ghostbus- 
ters leapt out, Proton Guns bristling. “I’ve 
got two positive traces,” said Winston, 
studying his PKE Meter.” Both Slimer Free- 
Floating Ectoplasms. 


“Never mind them," snapped Peter, 
“Where's Requardillion?” 

“Nothing on the PKE. Strange, though — 
the background ectoplasm level looks a 
bit weird.” Egon raised his Proton Gun at 
the Burger Joint’s Manager. “It’s you!” he 
shouted. “You're the demon!” 

“Wrong, Ghostbuster,” said the manager, 
shifting in shape, “The whole joint is me! 
With that, the Burger Joint seemed to 
wobble, splinter and fold in on itself 
“Yings!" squealed McSlippery. “It's a 
demon!” 

“I'm disappointed,” snarled Requardil- 
lion the Burger Joint Manager, huge 
teeth growing from his mouth and long, 
clawed arms extending from a bulging 
Burger Joint Manager suit. “How did you 
see through my trap so quickly?” 

“~ little demon told us,” he blustered, 
firing his Proton Gun at the growing 
Requardillion. 

“| bet it was that Ponquadragor, he’s 
always out to spoil my fun. Ah well, 
you've seen my shape changing powers. 
Who's first to try them out first hand? 
You?” Requardillion raised a grizzled 
hand towards Peter. Peter pointed at 
Egon. “No! It's him you're supposed to 
change. He’s the one!” 

Requardillion grinned. “You can't fool 
me,” said the demon. “I know which ot 
you is the dreaded Egon, Keeper of 
Tobin's Spirit Guide. It’s frog time, 
With that, a wave of incandescent light 
blasted from the demon and before you 
could say “Ribbit”, Peter was a frog. He 
gave a despairing croak and leapt for 
cover under a table, before anyone could 
stand on him. 

“Who's next?” said the demon, flexing his 
hand in front of the remaining Ghostbus- 
ters as they fired at him again, to no 
effect. Requardillion giggled and held up 
a medallion that glowed an evil green. 
“As long as| wear this, your science has no 
power over me,” he cackled. Slimer 
suddenly gave a wail of glee and together 
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with his Uncle, they both dived for the 
demon. “Slimer, no!” shouted Egon, but 
they'd made their minds up. Requardil- 
lion snarled with rage as he was blinded 
with ectoplasmic slime. Then Slimer 
grabbed the medallion, snapped the thin 
chain it was on and threw the thing to 
Egon, who grinned. “You're history!” the 
demon shouted, raising his hand to fire 
another bolt. Egon raised his Proton Gun 
and fired first. “Hmm, good idea!” he 
grinned. Requardillion dodged the beam 
but decided it was time to vanish. 
“Another time, Ghostbusters,” he snarled 
and disappeared. 

Suddenly, the Burger Joint was no longer 
there and the Real Ghostbusters were 
standing on Fifth Avenue, two slimy 
ghosts beside them and a puzzied- 
looking toad at their feet. “It’s over,” said 
Egon. “Requardillion’s disappeared into 
the past, where we finally busted him and 
| wasn't changed into anything.” 

“Peter was,” said Ray, picking up the frog. 
“| wouldn't do that if | were you,” said 
Egon. 

“Because Peter altered the time stream by 
telling Requardillion who he was going to 
change, the demon changed the person 
he wasn’t supposed to, altering the time 
stream, which means that right about 
now, the time stream should alter back to 
the way it should be and Peter won't be 
changed at all because he wasn’t 
supposed to have been changed in the 
first place, because he never should have 
been. You understand?” 

Nearby, a clock started to chime twelve 
midnight and the New Year was about to 
begin. Ray looked at Winston, who 
looked at Slimer, who shrugged, who 
looked at McSlippery, who dripped slime 
all over Peter the Frog, who started to 
change back to Peter Venkman, The Real 
Ghostbuster. 

“Er, Happee New Yearee?” said Slimer, 
hopefully. 

“Rivvit!” croaked Egon. 


BOY, WINSTON, TRUST US YOU SAID IT, PETER! 
TO GET THE NIGHT PATROL i NEW YEAR'S Evé 
TONIGHT OF ALL NIGHTS! 


+ EVERYONE ELSE IS PARTYING 
AND WE GET STUCK OUT 
IN THE COLD! 


YOU WANNA KNOW WHAT WINSTON ! HOW COULD YOU? 
ELSE DEPRESSES ME 7 T ALWAYS KEEP MY RESOLUTIONS... 
THE FACT LAST YEAR I RESOLVED A WHOLE 
THAT THIS YEAR, LIKE EVERY BUNCH OF THINGS THAT I 
OTHER , YOU'RE GOING TO DIDN'T BREAK! 
MAKE SOME LOUSY NEW YEARS 
RESOLUTION WHICH YOu END 
UP BREAKING WITHIN A COUPLE 
OF MINUTES OF 


JANUARY THE FIRST! LIKE NOT 


COMPLAINING 
r ABOUT NASTY 
b 


Story DAN ABNETT @ Art ANTHONY WILLIAMS and BAMBOS @ Lettering BAMBOS @ Colouring STUART PLACE 
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OH YEAH 7 YOU SURE 


THAT DEMON IN. 
NEW JERSEY. 
DISGRACEFUL, 

WORKING 
CONDITIONS 
YOU SAIP! 


OKAY. BUT 1 
ALSO RESOLVED 
TO EASE UP 
ON SC/MER... 


COME OFF IT ! 
YOU'RE ALWAYS 
YELLING AT 
SLIMER, 


OKAY... BUT L 
DIP RESOLVE NOT TO 
RAID THE FRIDGE FOR 
MIDNIGHT FEASTS ANYMORE. 


I RESOLVED NEVER TO KEEP 
ANY MORE NEW YEARS 
RESOLUTIONS ! 


YOU KNOW 
SOMETIMES MY 
GENIUS AMAZES 

EVEN MYSELF... 


THAT, PETER, DOESN'T 
SOUND TOO HARD... 


PETER! RAY 
CAUGHT YOU 
ONLY THE OTHER 
NIGHT HELPING 
YOURSELF TO A 
TRIPLE- DECKER 
MARMITE JAM 
AND CELERY 
SANDWICH ! 


YEAH YEAH... 

BUT THERE IS ONE 
RESOLUTION THAT I 
MADE A YEAR AGO 
THAT I'VE STILL KEPT... 


THE REAL GH@STBUSTERS 


f, AN ALIEN SPACE u i 
AY CRAFT, DISCOVERED 
Bl = JUST DAYS AGO DEEP 
ia/ + Senet, 
J ...SENSATIONAL TX) 


BENEATH THE EARTH'S 
SURFACE, AND NOW 

LY , ULLY EXCAVATED! 

SCENES HERE IN NEW EGEACANGT EDS 

YORK STATE, LADIES Y f 

AND GENTLEMEN... \ 

AND THERE IT IS ! 


oe 


@ WE DON'T KNOW 


(IT'S BEEN 
THERE... 


a 
_BUT SCIENTISTS FROM BET YOU WISH YOU IT'S CERTAINLY RT] 
Act over THE WORLD COULD POKE AROUND A STIMULATING ad PAI 
WILL SEEK ANSWERS TO IN THAT THING, HUH: J THOUGHT, [ee ONE 
THOSE QUESTIONS ON... rs WINSTON... 
WHEN THEY BEGIN TO 
EXAMINE THE CRAFT... 


Story IAN RIMMER @) Art PHIL GASCOINE and DAVE HINE @) Lettering GORDON ROBSON @ colouring STUART PLACE 
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COME ON, GUYS — 
SURELY You 
DON'T ALL 

BELIEVE THIS 

LITTLE GREEN 

MEN STUFF..?, 


-. THERE'S CHAOS HERE, AND 
OUR ENGINEERS TELL ME 
THERE'S BEEN A SURGE OF 
STATIC WHICH MIGHT CUT 

US OFF AT ANY — 


SLIMER! YOU USLY 
LUMP OF GREEN 
GUNK — GIMME 
BACK My 
SANDWICH ! 


PETER'S 
DEVELOPING A 
REAL HATE-HATE 
RELATIONSHIP. 

WITH OUR 
RESIDENT PET, 
SPOOK... 


THE EXCAVATION 

EQUIPMENT — IT" 

HURTLING THROUGH, 
THE AIR! 


AS IF DIGGING UP THAT VY MAY HAVE JUST. 
CRAFT HAS DISTURBEDL WITNESSED THE 
THE RESTING PLACE AWAKENING OF 
OF SOMETHING AN ALIEN 
PARANORMAL . POLTERGEIST ! 


INTERESTING. IT LOOKS. Yi GENTLEMEN, WE 


5 FAR-FETCHED, 
7 LHIS SOUNDS “pH \ fs BUT WHAT we Y 
PRETTY 000 TO 5 SAW WAS 
ME. | MEAN, AN hy CLEARLY AN 
ALIEN | INVISIBLE 
POLTERGEIST..? ” ‘ 


SORRY, SIR.Y 
STRICTLY 
AUTHORISED 


7_\© THE INITIALS W 
}] C-I-A, G-B MEAN YOU MUST BE THE 
ANYTHING TO YOu Jy LET THEM SCIENTIFIC UNIT | 
Bue yOu = Ul as CALLED UP, RIGHT > 
OPEN UP! 


YWE'RE RUNNING 
AY! = LATE—COULD 
you EscoRT 
US TO THE 
SPACECRAFT 
Richt 


wow! 
[itis uke 
NOTHING 


YES. DO You 

WANT TOGO 
TAKE A 
CLOSER 

LOOK, RAY > 


THEORIES ABOUT 
THE CAUSE > 

WEIRD MAGNETIC 

FIELOS MAYBE..? 


THAT'S...ER... THAT'S BACK OFF, MAN — 
ONE IMAGINATIVE 


T 


IT'S OUR BELIEF THAT 
WE'RE DEALING WITH 
THE POLTERGEIST 
OF A DEAD ALIEN 
LIFE FORM 
FROM OUTER 
SPACE. 


WE'RE SERIOUS 
SCIENTISTS! 


YK! HEY, GUYS —WE'VE 
GOT AN AWESOME CHUNK 
OF SPOOK HERE | 


THE PKE METER JUST 
BLEW UP WHEN | 
TURNED IT ON 


BLEW uP ? 
THEN THIS /S AN 

ATTACK — I'D 
BETTER CALL UP 
REINFORCEMENTS 


RIGHT NOW... A 


IF THERE |S SOME OUTER 

SPACE SPOOK HERE, LET 

MEAT IT! 1 SAW ALIENS 
THREE 


HEY, COME-ON, PETER) 
WE'RE DEALING WITH 
SOMETHING THAT'S: 

BEEN LOST FOR CEN- 
TURIES, MILLIONS OF 
MILES FROM HOME... 


BESIDES, WE'RE NOT 
SPECTRE SHRINKS —WE'RE 
oI 


f, THE COMPUTER 

ANALYSIS SHOWS THE 

METER BLEW BE- 

CAUSE IT COLLECTED 

INVERSE CHARGES 
OF PKE. 


Rover THERE..2 


TROUBLE MERC 4 


— 


THE PROTON WEAPONS, 


PART TWO 
NEXT WEEK! 


A he restless 
ghost of 
a young 

American 

S marine 

haunted his home in Port- 
land, Oregon, for two 
years in an attempt to 
convey the truth of his 
mysterious death. This 
occurred shortly after he 
had been accepted by the 
Marine Corps at 
Annapolis Military 
Academy. On 11th 
October 1907, Mrs Sutton 
noticed that. her hands 
were trembling, as she 
opened her son’s letter. 
Indeed, although the 
script was peppered with 
James’ usual witticisms, 
she was filled with a 
terrible sense of fore- 
boding. Her fears were 
confirmed the following 
day when her husband 
returned home with the 
news of their son's suicide. 
At once James appeared 
before his mother, crying 
“Mamma, | never killed 
myself!” No one believed 
her until she described the 


toe tG 


Nn 


events 
death. 

From then onwards 
sightings of the ghost 
became a_ frequent 
occurrence. In this way 
James was able to give 
details of his ‘murder’. 
Apparently he had been 
attacked by a group of 
men, tackled to the 
ground and left with a 
broken forehead, a 
smashed jaw and a bullet 
in his side. He also claimed 
that his watch had been 
shattered and that his 
shoulder knot — was 
missing. Over the next few 
years Mrs Sutton’s extra- 
ordinary experiences 
were gradually — con- 
firmed: a shattered watch 
was found among James’ 
belongings and soon an 
anonymous letter arrived 
stating that a murder had 
in fact been camouflaged 
as ‘suicide. Unfortunately 
these __ revelations __ all 
contradicted the official 
report. According to the 
report James had 
returned from a naval 


surrounding his 


dance and had become 
involved in a fight. During 
the skirmish James was 
heard to threaten his 
attackers with death. 
However he was arrested 
while fetching his guns 
and, rather than face the 
penalty, he took his own 
life. 

Finally, after. much 
deliberation, the Suttons 
agreed to allow an auto- 
psy to be carried out on 


their two-year-dead son. 
This revealed that the 
bullet entry into the body 
was not conducive to a 
suicide and that — true 
enough — a shoulder knot 
on his uniform was indeed 


missing. The resulting 
admission of a cover-up 
cleared James’ Catholic 
name and the persistent 
ghost began to haunt his 
home less frequently. 
Eventually the image 
grew fainter and dis- 
appeared forever. James 
was at peace at last. 


Yo! Here we go again delving 
into the hideously unknown. 
Yep, it’s time for me to face 
your letters again. 


Dear Peter. . . 


1, What is in a ghost? 

2. How did you join up? 

3. Who is the oldest? 

4, Can you fit two ghosts in 
one Ghost Trap? 

5. Have you got a girlfriend? 
6. Can ghosts write? 

— Michael Newman, 
Canterbury. 


1. Well, not much really! 2. 
Egon, Ray and | were kicked 
out of Weaver Hall University, 
so we had to do something 
and what could be better than 
to bust some heads, in a 
Spiritual sense, 3. Er, um, err 
...1 think lam. But not by 
long I'll have you know! 4. 
Yep. As long as they are 
trapped at the same time. 5. 
There’s only one woman in my 
life, and that’s Dana. 6. Yes, 
but | wouldn't want to read 
any of it. If it’s anything like 


Slimer’s writing, it’s probably 
best left well alone. | wouldn't 
touch it with ten metre cattle 
prod. 


| have six questions to ask you: 
1. How many times has Slimer 
slimed you? 

2. Has Egon ever shouted at 
you? 

3. How many sandwiches does 
Ray eat a day? 

4. How many pairs of glasses 
has Egon got? 

5. How long has Winston been 
in your team? 

6. How long have you had 
Slimer? 

— Luke Tuchscherer, Beds. 


1. Yuk! That ol’ green spud 
slimes me at least once a day, 
and since Egon is the expert in 
maths, I'll leave it to him to 
work out how many times that 
adds up to. Let's just say 
enough is enough, especially 
when it means you have to 
bathe more often. 2. What, 
me? Are you kidding? He’s 
always shouting at me in his 
own mild-mannered kind of 
way. He thinks | shirk my 
working responsibilities, and 
doesn’t think | studied hard 
enough when we were all at 
Weaver Hall together. | don’t 
know, some people, 3. | really 
wouldn't like to say, but, since 
you're asking, let’s just say 
that there isn't very much of 
the loaf left at the end of the 
day! 4. Egon’s got about five 
pairs — one pair for reading, 
one pair for doing research, 
one pair for Ghostbusting, one 
pair for looking serious and 
intelligent and another pair 
for looking for all the others. 
5. Winston, as you all well 


know, was the last 
Ghostbuster to join, but he has 
been with us now for over six 
years. Phew! That’s a long 
time busting ghosts, isn’t it! 6. 
Slimer, unfortunately, has 
been with us even longer than 
Winston. He was the first 
ghost that we busted way 
back when, and it was only 
when things started getting 
hectic that we had to hire 
Winston. And a nicer person 
we couldn't have wished to 
employ. 


Dr Venkman, | have some 
questions for you: 

1. Do you know how to set 
your Proton Pack on overload? 
2. Why don’t you fly ECTO-2 in 
the comic? 

3. Do you have underwater 
Proton Packs? 

4. If your Proton Pack was 
blasting on overload, could it 
destroy a whole block? 

— Russell McLean, Southport. 
PS. You are my favourite 
Ghostbuster! 


Why, thank you very much, 
Russell! It’s nice to know some 
people have got some taste 
these days. 1. Yes, but it’s not 
a very good idea to do it. 2. 
Because I'd probably catch the 
propellors in the pages. 3. We 
had them specially adapted to 
work underwater and you'll 
see them in an exciting 
undersea adventure that will 
appear in the comic soon 
called ‘Shiver Me Timbers!’ 4. 
I've got a feeling that it would 
even make a nasty hole in the 
fabric of time and space, but 
then I'm not qualified to say 
those things as much as Egon 
and Ray are. 
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WE ASKED SOME ScoTSs | |WELL IT'S BECAUSE... MIND YER OWN. 


Wi NEW YEAR 1S CALLED BUSINESS. 
\AOGMANAY MV SCOTLAND. CAUSE |! SONNY ! 


SHIVER ME SPORRAN! SLIMER KNOW WHY ITTY 5 
CALLED HOGMANAY! ITTY BECAUSE You HAVE TO é THOUSHT EVERYONE 
HUG AS MANY HOGS AS YOU-HOO CAN-CAN !! Ae za KNOW THAT ! 


WE ASKED SOME SCOTS | |WELL IT'S BECAUSE... 
Wey NEW YEAR 1S CALLED 
\AEMANAY 1 SCOTLANP. 


WHY 
NOT Z, 


Mic ie 


Mm |SHIVER ME SPORRAN! SLIMER KNOW WHY ITTY 
Mae | CALLED HOGMANAY! ITTY BECAUSE YOU HAVE TO THOUGHT EVERYONE 
HUG AS MANY HOGS AS YOU-HOO CAN-CAN !! : =r KNOW THAT ! 


